Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
asked for an armistice, but delayed, on one pretext or
another, in coming to terms. He took out his watch, the
one the old archdeacon had given him.
"Gentlemen," he said to the envoys, Austrian, Italian,
and Sardinian, "I warn you that an attack is ordered for
two o'clock. If I am not assured that the promised forts
shall be in my hands by that time, the attack will not be
postponed for a moment. It may happen to me to lose
battles; but never shall it be said that I lost minutes by
either over-confidence or over-sloth.55
So he entered Milan, while banners waved, chimes rang,
kisses were tossed from balconies, and they strewed flow-
ers in the way of this young conqueror who came to free
Italy from her foes! And he made them pay, with a smile,
for this freedom, A hundred horses, shiny black and with
silver harness, he sent to each of the directors; bushels
of corn, barrels of wine, droves of oxen to the army;
storied paintings and statues to the galleries of Paris;
and millions of francs to the treasury of France.
Now there had been other conquerors, Hoche and Kel-
lermann, with the armies of the Rhine. "But,55 said Na-
poleon to Duroc, speaking of these levies, "Hoche and
Kellermann never thought of that.55
Then he drove on, struck north, east, south, and west,
now with rapier-thrust turning a wing, again pounding
a center, always where least expected, or where he un-
erringly guessed his enemies were planning to strike.
"Against all the rules and the etiquette of warfare,55
growled the Austrian leaders. "This insolent upstart must
be chastised.55
And they did their best. He was almost captured at
Arcola, when he led the vanguard on the bridge; almost
148